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place. That tree fell at this place and touched the Fabulous Elysium (Patala
Loka). The King of Cobras Adiseshu living there cherished It. The roots
of the tree spread onto earth sucking the water, It threw out the earth. It
was then that., celestials beings like Vinayaka entered under the tree, along
with Adiseshu living in serpent hole, when the divine consort of the creator
was requested to come there, she refused to come unless she had a say In creation,
existence and destruction. The Creator gave her also these powers and the
divine Lord accompanied .by Parvati his divine consort, entered the ant hill
and was worshipped by Adiseshu. Parvati assumed the shape of Tripurasundari
and started exercising the powers of creation, existence and destruction. The
divine lord created replicas of himself and Parvati under a tree called Pogada
(Mimusops Elengi). A devotee who, due to a vow to bathe In Ganges, came late
to the marriage celebration and felt very much distressed. The divine Lord
brought the Ganges into this tank and conducted the marriage formalities
of the function again and gave appearence to the devotee. For the benefit
of Brahma, the operative creator of the world, Lord Shiva showed that divine
dance Tandav', which he performed before Parvati. Affterwards, It appears
that He sacrificed (Tyag) riches in place of a fortune lost by some devotees.
Since this was the first cpuri' (city) that was created, this was named as
Adipuri, and as he showed Tandava, devotees dance and sing at this place
during festivities, through Thyaga, he appears as a deity named Thyagaraju
and the sanctum sanctorum is situated in the serpent hole as it happened
to be the original abode. Thus this place became famous. I stayed here
till the next day.
3rd September, 1831
I started on Saturday the third along with my friends and arrived at
my house and garden in Thandayarpeta which is four miles from Ghenna-
patnam by six. It is a sandy track. A pleasant sight to look at the wide roads
with gardens and choultries on either side on our way. I can take a severest
oath and say that God Almighty can make Mount 6Meru* out of a mere
blade of grass. It is exactly fifteen months fifteen days and ten minutes to
reach my native place since the moment I left without even a semblance of
a prick in the foot either to myself or my entourage who travelled such a vast
country effortlessly. The most insignificant personality as I am, like a blade
of grass, I have been brought back with the splendour of a King, This goes
to prove that out of free grace, God Almighty makes a Mountain 4MeraJ
out of a blade of grass. I beseech my countrymen to believe that this
is true, true again, true. 'Satyam Satyam punah Satyam.V
The history of my native land Chennapatnam Is as follows;
Srirangaraya the head of the state of Bijapur was ruling Ghandragiri two
hundred years back, at >the time of which an Englishman Dey was trying to
construct-a seaport at this place and sought permission from Ranganayakulu
and obtained a Sanad (letters patent) in the name of Venkatadri Nayadu a
Zamindar of these parts. In spite of a request from Srirangaraya that the